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sthod of confessing Christ, and soon had crowds of
ople, weeping, groaning, and beating upon their breasts,
.eeling at this simple symbol of the mercy-seat.

We had the greatest difficulty (he writes) to clear sufficient
ace for a penitent-form, and when we had, the people
Dwded up and around, and the prayers of those in distress,
* shouts of those who had obtained deliverance, and the
mpathetic exhortations and exultations and congratulations

those who stood round, all united made the most confound-
j medley I ever listened to. Again and again I endeavoured

secure order, but it was of no avail, and at length I con-
ided to let it go for the evening, doing as well as we could.

He speaks all through his journals at this time of diffi-
Ity in preaching, and occasionally tells of the pains which
eked him, " Opened my eyes this morning/' he says in
ie place, " with strong desire for more of the Holy Ghost
my own heart. Felt some little power in private. I
stnt more/1 A venerable friend of mine, visiting in Corn-
ill at this time, tells me that she saw him in Pendeen
mrch on Good Friday, where a well-known evangelist,
e Rev. Robert Aitken, was preaching; she remembers
at William Booth listened intently to the sermon, that he
mained in prayer long after the service was concluded,
.d that his eyes were filled with tears as he waited to
aak to the Vicar.

There can be no doubt, in spite of all the accounts of
is time, that William Booth was suffering very acutely
>th in body and soul, To read the descriptions of that
markable Cornish Revival one might imagine that the
vivalist himself was carried forward on a wave of en-
tisiasm, glowing with the pride of victory, and happy in
e conviction that he had found his mission. But this is
i altogether false impression. Often he had to drag him-
If to the various chapels he visited, his head bursting
ith pain, his whole body heavy with sickness, his mind
irassed by the thought of the future, his soul asking
lestions hard to answer. Occasionally he was troubled by
e character of the conversions. Sometimes he wondered

this work was indeed the work to which he had been
lied by God. He contemplated the abandonment of his

